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T H E

AULD   FARMER'S

NEW-YEAR MORNING SALUTATION

TO  His

AULD  MARE MAGGIE,

On giving her the accustomed Ripp of Corn
hansel in the New Year*

A Guid J\rw-year I wish thee, Maggie!
Hae5 there's a ripp to thy auld baggie :
Tho' thou's howe-backit, now, an' knaggie,

I've seen the day,
Thou- could hae gaen like onie staggie

Out-owre the lay.

Tho9